
The Goddess and the Demon

Chapter 6:

The lights slowly began to come back for Cornelia. Her head throbbed in a manner she hadn't felt in a while. Gradually she began to pull herself up to her feet, noticing a light spot of blood on the golden rail that ran along behind one of the benches. Must have hit my head when I fell. What caused the whole ship to shake, anyway? She reached up tentatively and touched the side of her head. It stung, but it wasn't too bad. Should be fine if I get some aspirin.

Cornelia slowly made her way to the bedroom, leaning on the wall for support. She opened the door to hear a quiet squeak and the, now familiar, sound of C.C darting under the bed to hide. "Hey, girl? C.C. was it? Do you happen to know if Lelouch keeps any aspirin in here?" There was a soft rustling, and a timid head peeking up over the far side of the bed. Poor girl, Cornelia thought. "Look, I know you're scared of me, but do you know if he has any medication in here or not?"

The green-haired woman sat up a bit, chewing on her lower lip and glancing around the room. Cornelia was about to turn and leave when she heard the softest voice, "Um... I think... Master keeps some medical supplies in the washroom. Maybe in that cabinet behind the reflecting glass?"

The princess sighed and turned back to the young girl. "See? That wasn't so bad, now was it? Thank you." She nodded to the terrified slave girl and made her way to the bathroom in the corner. Opening the medicine cabinet she was pleased it was fully stocked. Not surprising, all that thinking has to give him migraines. She laughed softly and poured a few of the pills into her hand, downing them with a glass of water. Appraising the head injury in the mirror, she assumed it would be fine and went back to the main lounge area. It wasn't long before the inner door of the main entrance to the room started to open. "Oh good, you're back. Took you long en..." Her words died in her throat when she saw a young boy, couldn't have been over fifteen, carrying Zero's limp body into the room.

"Brother, hang in there," the boy stated as he carried him over towards the benches in the middle of the room. Cornelia stared blankly, trying to assess the limp form of her half-brother.

"Where's... Nunnally..." Lelouch's voice was quiet, barely above a whisper. The words made Cornelia's heart stop.

Rolo sat him down on one of the benches, removing his helmet. "You have me, Brother." Cornelia didn't know who the boy was. Only a select few people were privy to what happened with Lelouch after the Black Rebellion a year ago, and she wasn't one of them. She didn't know why he was calling Lelouch 'brother', but she knew she didn't like it. "We came all this way by ourselves, just the two of us, no?"

The Second Princess looked over at her half-brother when Rolo's phone rang. She was heartbroken looking at his lifeless, vacant eyes as he stared blankly at the ground. Rolo pulled out his phone and answered, "Jeremiah? I want Brother to be left in peace now." There was a small pause. "Postpone this issue until-" She noticed Lelouch look over at this so-called brother. "Ah... I see..." the boy continued, "It might be rather meaningless." Another pause. "I'll be right beside Brother." When the words left the boy's mouth, Lelouch snapped. His eyes went suddenly wide and he ripped the phone out of Rolo's hand.

Lelouch stood up and held the phone out in front of Rolo's face, "Why is this in your possession? I was going to give this to Nunnally. To Nunnally..." The former prince was trembling with rage now. "Do you think you can even serve as her replacement? You damned impostor!" He threw the phone to the ground as Rolo recoiled, bracing himself for any attacks. Cornelia stared in awe of her half-brother. He was so lifeless a minute ago, and now he looked like he was exploding with rage. The locket attached to the phone came open when it hit the floor, beginning to play a soft melody into the room. "You still haven't noticed, eh? I hate you. I goddamn hate you! I tried to kill you many times, and I just kept missing my chances!"

The boy was on the verge of tears, "Bro... ther..."

"Get out of here!" Lelouch pointed firmly at the door he had just come in from. "Don't show yourself before me again!" Rolo's eyes went wide with shock. "Get out!" the prince shouted a final time. The boy couldn't contain the tears now as he grabbed his phone off of the floor and fled from the room.

When he was finally gone, Lelouch collapsed back onto the bench, hard. His entire composure returning to the lifeless state he had been merely a minute ago. Cornelia slowly began to walk over to the middle of the room. "Lelouch?" she asked softly in a warm voice. The tone actually surprised her. When he didn't move she said his name again, moving to sit on the table next to his mask. "Brother, what happened?"

When he glanced up, she could plainly see the vacant stare in his eyes. She managed to maintain her composure, despite the pain the image brought to her. "Nunnally... Nunnally is..." He couldn't finish the sentence as his head fell back down, the flood gate opening up on him and letting his tears pour down his face.

Cornelia moved to sit next to him on the bench, putting an arm around him. Even after everything, he still was her brother and he needed her now. "What happened?"

Lelouch didn't respond, he just reached forward lazily and grabbed the remote control to the television, pointing it forward and clicking it onto the news channel she had been watching before the signal was interrupted.

The aerial camera panned down over a massive crater in the middle of the Tokyo Settlement and Cornelia gasped in horror. The man on the news broadcast was announcing over the image, "Primary casualties for the settlement are estimated to surpass 10 million alone in deaths, with secondary casualties estimated at around 25 million."

Cornelia's jaw dropped. "35 millions people? Wha-what did this?"

Lelouch's silent weeping continued as his shoulders slumped further. "It's my fault." His voice was hoarse, cracking. The woman was about to explode at him until he continued, "They used it to stop me..."

Cornelia's thoughts stopped. "They who?"

Lelouch dug his hands into his hair, hanging his head lower as if the weight of everything was going to crush him where he sat. When he responded, his voice was angry, "Schneizel," he spat the name out as if it were profanity. "He set this weapon... as an insurance policy. Thanks to Kallen and the Guren, we were winning. They had no choice but to deploy that weapon or admit defeat. They killed all those people... just to stop me..." He slid off of the bench and collapsed onto the floor.

Cornelia dropped down to sit next to him, turning him, lifting him up, and cradling his head in her lap. "Brother, this isn't your fault. You didn't decide to wipe out 35 million people."

Lelouch turned his head away from her, he couldn't face her anymore. "You don't understand. The meeting I left here to go to was with Suzaku. I went to beg him to protect Nunnally from the Emperor. But, h-he just brought Schneizel's forces to capture me. I-I managed to get away. So I had set up two infiltration teams to sneak into the Government Building and rescue Nunnally and Kallen. As the battle actually began, Suzaku told me he had a weapon of this strength on the Lancelot. I-I didn't believe him... I thought he was just trying to get me to withdraw. I was so foolish..." The last words were barely audible. He turned his head farther, burying his face against her lower thigh and slamming a fist into the floor.

"Brother..." She put a hand on his chin, turning him back to face her. "That still doesn't make it your fault. Schneizel and Kururugi were the ones that decided this, not you."

The cursed prince turned away from her again and screamed at her, "You don't understand! Nunnally was in the blast!"

The woman's eyes went dark and begun to fill with tears. She had cried for Nunnally already once before, when her father declared her and Lelouch dead after the war with Japan. "Lelouch... you and I both know that I understand this pain very well," she said solemnly.

The man suddenly turned to face her. Looking at her softly for several moments as he fought to control the tears. His gaze left her sad face and looked across the room. "I imagine you would. If you'd like to avenge her death. Now would be a perfect time... it's not like I have anything left to live for."

"You should know by now that I'm not going to do that. I understand that what happened was a horrific accident. Euphie trusted you, and while she may not have always made the right choice, she always followed her heart. I believed in my sister, and because of that-because she trusted you-I've decided to forgive you." She then leaned forward and placed a soft, gentle kiss onto his forehead. When she saw his shocked expression, she giggled softly. He smiled for a moment. He certainly was truthful about the giggling.

"I-I don't know what to say, Sister," Lelouch said softly.

"You don't need to say anything. It's enough that you stopped crying." She gave him a warm smile. He blushed softly as he moved to sit back up onto the bench, with Cornelia quickly behind him. She put her arm around him again, lightly stroking his back.

Lelouch had just finished drying his cheeks when the intercom from the doorway clicked on. "Zero, may I enter? It's me," came Kallen's voice through the intercom. Before waiting for an answer, the door slid open and Kallen came into the room. She immediately looked at the purple-haired goddess with her arm around Lelouch. "What the hell is she doing here?" Her eyes widened when she noticed the far too small Black Knights uniform on the woman. "And what the hell is she wearing? Did you use your Geass on her to turn her into some sort of perverted toy?"

Both of the royal siblings stared at her in shock, but Lelouch was the first to speak, "W-what? N-n-no! S-she's just, uh..."

Cornelia looked back at Lelouch and sighed. Turning back to the young woman that had a face so red with anger it nearly matched both her hair and flightsuit, "Since my brother here can't seem to speak coherently, I'll answer you. No, I'm not under his Geass. I was captured a couple days ago, and after an incident that ruined my clothing I needed to borrow a uniform. Sadly, this was the closest thing to a fit that was available. I have an idea. Why don't you make yourself useful and go get me something more suitable?"

Kallen was positively livid, and Lelouch looked like he was about to vomit. "Now you listen here, Princess, I'm nobody's damned servant," she growled out at the older woman. She turned back to Lelouch, "Ohgi wants you in the 4th warehouse. I'll wait for you outside." She glared at Cornelia again before turning and stomping out of the room.

Lelouch brought his hand to his forehead and sighed heavily. "I'm sorry, I guess I'll have to go see what he wants. But thank you, for everything. I still feel like someone stabbed me through the heart, but at least it's manageable now." As he grabbed his mask from the table, Cornelia put a hand on each side of his face, turning him quickly to face her as she pressed her soft lips to his, tearing them away almost as quickly. Lelouch stared at her, eyes wide, and cheeks burning a bright red.

Cornelia released him from her hands and glanced up at him through her heavy lashes, her own cheeks suffused a light pink. "You should go, you don't want to make that girl out there any more angry." He nodded slowly, and pulled on his helmet. He was very grateful for the mask now, Kallen wouldn't see how bright red he was. Throwing the cape over his back he stepped out of the room and into the hall.

"Finally done?" Kallen still seemed furious. When he didn't respond, she sighed. "Look, I'm sorry, alright? I know you don't need the extra aggravation right now. Let's just go." She began walking to the lift with Zero right behind her. They walked the whole way in complete silence.

After several moments inside the elevator, Zero finally spoke up in his typical calm, emotionless tone. "Kallen, thank goodness you're safe. Forgive me for not saving you earlier."

She turned a bit away from him, smiling softly, "Lelouch... I was able to talk to Nunnally." She turned to look back at his expressionless mask as the lift came to its' destination. "She saved me."

The doors opened and they began to walk into the warehouse. "I see."

"Um, I know it's a weird time to be saying this, but I also had a brother-" Kallen's words were cut short when multiple spotlights turned on, bathing Zero and his Ace pilot in golden light. They glanced up to at the catwalk, he could make out the images of several of the senior Black Knights members leveling assault rifles at them. Underneath the catwalk, a row of several Akatsuki's were ready and waiting for them.

"It's all over, Zero!" called Toudou's voice from the catwalk.

"How dare you deceive all of us!" came Chiba's voice right afterward.

"We know all about your Geass," said Ohgi. Lelouch gasped suddenly, glancing down to see Diethard with a camera.

"The legendary hero, Zero, died in combat before he could achieve his goals," began the former-reporter. "However, his brave way of life will forever be told for generations to come."

"It that your manuscript, Diethard?" Zero asked, his voice full of contempt.

"To be honest, I wished to have filmed this until your victory over Britannia, but the show has to be cut now." Diethard shook his head.

Lelouch began scanning the room, the wheels turning in his head as he tried to formulate an escape plan.

"Everyone trusted you!" More accusations came hurling down at him. "Inoue, Yoshida, they all died for you!" He paid them no mind. Angry words weren't the problem, the rifles and Knightmares were.

Kallen stepped in front of Zero, her arm stretched out protectively in front of him, "Wait! This is too one-sided! This kind of... We got here all thanks to Zero, no? At least let him-"

"Out of the way, Kallen!" yelled Tamaki.

"Do you want to die with Zero?" The last comment immediately drew Zero's attention. At that moment, he wanted nothing more than to make that man suffer beyond anything he'd ever felt.

"Don't tell me you're under the control of his Geass, as well?"

Kallen's head sunk and when she spoke, her voice was low enough that only he could hear it. "Answer me, Lelouch. To you, what am I?" His thoughts immediately rattled over a few truthful answers, but he could tell by the way she was standing and the way she was asking, that she was considering dying with him. He wasn't about to let that happen. He'd already lost too much, he wouldn't drag her to hell with him. "With you, I'd..." Her voice was pleading now, "Come on..."

Lelouch was furious, he couldn't find a viable answer. Finally he saw it, in the corner of the room. His brother Schneizel. I see. This is your check, eh? Then, in any kind of circumstances, there's no way out, I bet.

"Come on, please tell me!" Kallen turned to look back at him, eyes filled with tears barely held in restraint.

Lelouch knew what had to be done. He wouldn't let her die for him. He'd accept the death himself without issue. He already told Cornelia as much a little while ago. Though he definitely regretted that he wouldn't be able to figure out just what that kiss was supposed to mean. He took a deep breath, rebuilding his mask that wouldn't betray his true emotions. He let the breath out in a maniacal laughter. Kallen gasped. "Fools, you all realized it this late?" He pulled off his mask, his wicked smile adding to his twisted persona that he was trying to convey. Kallen's eyes went wide in horror and shock. "About the fact that you were all being used? About the fact that you're all just pawns?"

"Zero, so it's true..." Ohgi's voice was pained.

"Zero..." Tamaki cried.

"Lelouch..." Kallen's stunned expression was like a knife to the chest. A pain that, when added to everything else that already weighed against him, was almost too much to bear. The mask he wore cracked. He needed to do this fast, before he couldn't take it any more.

Looking Kallen right in the eyes, he stated coldly, "Kallen, you were a very elite pawn among them all. Indeed, everything was on the chessboard. All of this was a game." He turned his gaze back towards the catwalk, he couldn't stand to see how much he had just hurt her, one of the last people he could have called a friend.

The tears began to fall down Kallen's cheeks as she turned away from him. "I see... Farewell... Lelouch..." She slowly began to walk away from him, out of the spotlights and out of the line of fire.

"Aim!" called Toudou.

Lelouch glanced back down, obscuring his eyes from everyone with his hair. He wouldn't let them see how badly Kallen's sorrow-filled voice crushed him. His emotionless mask falling to the floor and shattering into a million pieces. He whispered, just loud enough that she could hear him, "Kallen, you must live on."

Her head snapped up quickly, turning around just in time to see his sad eyes as he smiled at her.

"Fire!" ordered Toudou.

As the rifles began to empty their clips at Lelouch, the Knightmare Shinkirou dropped from above in the hanger, shielding him from their fire. "Are you alright, Brother?" came Rolo's voice over the outward speakers.

"Rolo?" Lelouch couldn't believe it, and didn't have time to process it as Toudou ordered the Akatsuki's to destroy the Shinkirou as well as him.

"Wait!" Kallen screamed.

The next thing Lelouch saw, he was outside of the Ikaruga, being carried away on the Shinkirou. Rolo's Geass! "Stop! It's enough, Rolo!" The Knightmare began to shake violently as a barrage of energy tore into the backside of the Shinkirou. "Rolo! I don't have any more reasons to live..." The sudden starts and stops of movement through the open air were beginning to make Lelouch sick. To him it felt like he was moving at impossible speeds. Lelouch made his way to the cockpit block and opened it. Beginning to climb inside, he called out over the rushing wind, "Using your Geass with this much range... Rolo, at this rate, your heart won't be able to handle it!" He pressed the button to close the cockpit block back up.

Warning sirens blared on the displays, several enemy Knightmare units had opened fire on the Shinkirou, many attacks scoring direct hits between the hexagonal barriers of the druid system. The Knightmare shook violently with each impact. "It's enough, Rolo. I no longer..."

Rolo ground his teeth together, his face contorted with a grimace of determination. "No, Brother, you-" His words trailed off as he went to use his Geass again.

"Stop, Rolo! For someone, like me, why are you saving me? I've been using you..." The skips in time were disorienting as Lelouch tried to stop his faux brother. As he finished the last sentence, he noticed Rolo clutching his chest and panting heavily, his face coated in sweat. "Rolo? Stop! Don't use your Geass! Do you want to die?" The next thing he knew, they were clear of all hostile units and safely under the treeline nearby.

Lelouch knelt in front of the boy inside the cockpit block. "Rolo, why did you save me? I used you..."

Rolo's voice was strained, "Brother... you're a liar..." Lelouch gasped. "You lied... right? Saying stuff like wanting to kill me... that you hated me..."

The cursed prince looked up at the boy. "I see. You saw through my lies." He smiled softly at Rolo. "You are indeed my brother."

Rolo's eyes began to droop. "That's... right... I know... everything..." His eyes fell closed. "...about you... Brother." His head fell limply to the side.

Lelouch's smile faded. "Yeah, that's right." He picked up the phone and locket that had fallen to the floor during the escape, placing them in Rolo's lifeless hand. "Your brother is a liar."

He spent the rest of the day digging up a spot to bury Rolo. It was a wonderful spot on a hill overlooking the ocean. I think Rolo would be pleased with this spot. His arms and back burned with exhaustion from the work after missing a night of sleep. He looked out at the sea. Nunnally... Euphie... Rolo... Shirley... Kallen... Cornelia... The Black Knights... I've lost everything. This is the result left behind... No, it's retribution perhaps... But that is why I must thank you, Rolo. With this life you helped prolong, there is still something I need to do, apparently. Indeed, for me there is... My father, Charles Di Britannia. In my path down to hell, I shall have you accompany me.
